
To win your daughter 
Qu. There is no otlierwaie 
V nleffe thou couldfl put on fome other fhapp. 

And not be Richard that hath done all this. 

Kmg Infer faire Englandspeace by this alliance. 

Qu. Which fhe fh all purchafc with ftiM lafting war. 

King Saic that the king which may command intreats. 
Qu, Th tat her hands which the kings king forbids. 
Kmg Saie fhe fhalbe a high and mightie Queenc. 

Qu. 7bwai!cthetitIeashermotherdo:h, 

Kmg Saie I wil lone her euerJUftinglie. 

Qu, But how long fhall that title euer laft. 

King Sweetlic infbrce vntohcrfairelyues end, 

Qu? But how long farely iliall her fwcetlifclaft? 

Kmg Solongasheauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qu. So long as hell and Richard likes ofit. 

Kmg Saie Iherfouerargn am hcrfubiedtlouc. 

Qm. But fhe your fubied loaths fuch fouerainde. 

King Be cloquentin my behalfe to her, 

Qu. An honeft tale fpceds beft being plainlic told. 

King Thcriinplainetermcstcllhermylouingtale. 

Qu. Plaine and not honeft is to harfh a ftile, ° 

Kmg Madame yourreafons are too fhallow & too quicke 
Qu. O no my rcafons are todeepe and dead. 

Too dcepe and dead poorc infants in their graue, 

Kmg Harpe not one that firing Madam that is part 
Qu. Harpe cn'ir ftill fhall I till havtftriugs breake. 

Kmg Now by myGeorge,myGatterand 
Qu. Prophand,di(Tionerd 3 and the 
King I fwcare by nothing. 

Qu. By nothing, for this is no oath. 

The George prophand hath loft his holic honor, 

T he Garter blemifht pawnd hisknightlie vertue. 

The crown vfurpt dilgntc'c his kinglie dignitie, 

Iffomething thou wilt fwcarc to be beleeude 
Sweare then by fomething that thou haft 
King Npw by the World* . 

Qu. Tis fulofthy foule wrongs. 
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King. My Fathers death. 

QfT Thy life hath that difhonord. 

King. Then bymyfclfe. 

Thy felfe.thy felfe mifufeft. 

King. Whie 3 then by God, 

Oh Gods wrong is moil of all, 

Jfthouhadftfeard, to breake anoathbyhim. 

The vnitie the king my brother made, 

Had not bene broken, nor my brot’erflaine. 

If thou hadft feard to breake an oath by him, 
Theemperiallmettafl circlingnow thy brow. 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the princes had bene breathing hccrc. 
Which now, two tender plaic - fellowcs for duft, 

Thy broken faith.hath made a praie for wormes. 

King. By the time to come. 

Qu. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For I my felfe, h uc manic tearts to walh, 

Heredfcer time, for time, by the paft wrongd, 

The children line, whole parents thou haft flaughterd, 
Vngouernd youth, to waile it in their age. 

The parents liue, whofe children thou haft butcherd, 
Olde withered plantcs. to waileit with their age, 
Sweare not by time to come,fcr that thou haft, 
Mifu(ed,eare vfcd,by time mifufed orepaft. 

King. As 1 intend to profper and repent, 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt, 

Ofhoftile armes, my felfe, my felfe confound, 
Daycyeeld me not thy hght,nor night thy reft, 

Be oppolite, all planets of good lucke. 

To my proceedings, if with pure heartes louc. 
Immaculate deuocion, holie thoughtes, 

1 tender not thy beauteous prineelie daughter, 
h' her confiftes my happities and thine. 

Without herfollowes to this land and me, 

To thee her felfe, and manic a Chriftian foule, 

Sad defo!ation,ruinc ,and decaie, 

« cannot be auoided but by this, 
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It will 



